Fall first autumn leaf
\Vithout my grief!
For countless buds
Burgeon each bough.

Fly avs/ay swallo\v!

I knovsr that to-xnorrov^,

Over the sea?

Fly others to me.

Oh butterfly die!
I shall not sigh*
The eggs thou hast laid
utterflies made.

Thou flow^er fade I
Unafraid, unafraid!
Thy snaall unseen seeds
Are neiKt year's ^veeds.

Cease all insect life
From song and strife!
Thy children that rest
Shall labour best.
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